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From Saturday March 17, to Saturday March 24. 1705. 
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By a young Lady of Oxon. 


Y Art’s my Bane, I make my felf a Tomb, 


Draw my own fatal Thread, and Spin my Doom. 
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A Receipt to make a Bow! of Punch. 


Raw from that pleafant Fountain’s pure/t Stream, 
: Which froma cra‘ty Fudge, derives its Name, 
Three Quarts of Waser; goto the Cuftom-Houte, 
Where frill we have, in {pight of Lewis's Nofe, 
His mighty Nants, by Jumper’s Courage won, 
Whofe many Prizes have his Valour fhown : 
Take thencetwo Quarts of that all-congur ing Spirtt; 
Tivo Pounds of Sugar it will juftly merit : 
Let twice fix Lemons into it be rung, 
Fetch'd from that Ifle, whofe Charms Great Waller 

une. 

Throw in a Quart of 200d White Lisbon Wine, 
And add fome Gore-itone grated very fine : 
Tno Nutmegs grate, but let them be the leaf, 
Amboyna’s Fruits, bitter to the Englifh Ta/e : 
In a large Bowl, put all thefe things together, 
And ti ey ll agree like Upper-Houje and Neather ; 
Till law‘ul Ladle, in Mayeftick Hand, 
Does Amity and Unity command. 
A hard-bak’d Toaft mujt in the middle frim, 
And Lemon-Peel hang garnifhing the Brim. 
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On throwing out the Bull. 


Te C-----s once deffroy’'d the Church, 
Now us Supporters prove ; 

Their L-----ps leave it in the lurch, 
And Separation love. 

To tree us fromour future Fears, 
Would Member each Refpective, 

A Patent bad to fit like P---rs. 
And L----ds were made Elettive. 
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Verfes fent by a Gentleman to his Mi- 


{trefs, withing he could Transform 
hunfelf in a Flea. 


F all the Animals by Land or Sea, 
If l con'd change my Shape, I'd be a Flea. 
All Day fd in your Nigit-rail bide my Head, 
And when Night comes, attend you to your Bed ; 
There gently fall upon your tender Lip, 
And play pon your charming Breaft, and hip: 
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And when I had thus poted tov and fro, 
Then would I go, and vifit you below ; 
And there, and then, and only there, and then, 
I'd change my Shape, and be a Man again: — 
But if by any Wile you me fhou'd take, 
I'd be a Flea, and peril for your fake. 


Numb, 22 


The Diverting Pot. 
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The Scholar's Litany. . 7. - 


ROM a Spoor E ithout +f Hand!e, 
From the Light of Farthing Candle, 
From the Preaching of Old Randel ; 


Libera me, Cc. 


From a Chum that’s éver fullen, 
From aTwtor that does Gull one, 
From the Leftures of |o. Pullen ; 


Libera me, ©’. 


From aFlaggon without Ale, 
And a Girl that’s Old and Stale, 
The damn’d Confinement of aGoal 


Libera me, Cc. 


From 4 Room with double Rent, 
From a Fart with double Scent, 
And from Colledge-Government ; 
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Libera ine, Cc. 





Cupid turn’d Water-man. 


Vy ms Cupid one Sunday in Holiday time, 
By a Miftrels of his was invited to Dine ; 
He could not gues how the Deuce to come at her, 
She liv'd at om place quite over the Water ; 
His Heart being fad, he thought not of Flying, 


And never a Skuller by chance was there plying : 


He being an Archer, (none archer than he, ) 
Says, Nor Mittrefs, nor Meat fhall e’er ftay 
for me, 

So long ways, not crofs, on his Quiver fe fat, 

Vi ith’ Bow for a Stretcher, he feer'd off bis Poat. 
He with Arrows himfelf, not Skullers, did row, 
And hisWings {pread withWind for Sails too did g0. 
Thus he got toher, or Dinner had been fpoil’d, 
The Meat too much roatted, the Pudding o'er Lost, 
Mother Venus was born of the Sea, Poets tell, 
No wonder her Son then knew Rowing fo well. 





To Pretty, Cehnda’s Lap- Dog. By Mr. 
Siz. Phillips. 


How willingly won'd J refign, 

And quit my nobler Firm for thine: 
Forego my Reafon, all, tobe 

A prety listle Curr, like thee ? 


For 
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For then the Fair wow'd own my Charms, 
And prefs me in her {nowy Arms; 
Her lavely Lap wou'd be my ocat, 
And ber white Hand wou'd cut my Meat. 
And always feed me from ber Plate. 
Hew many thoufand Times a-Day 
Shou'd L with my Celinda play: 
How 0% on her [oft Bofom reff, | 
And pam and beat ber heaving Brea? t, 
White, with my nimble Tongue, 1 fipp 
The floxing Nectar from her Lip: 
nd when [he docs to Bed repair, 

CRelt wou'd be abfent wan't I there ) 
I mujt on the ‘mgt Pillow lye 

0 keep the Fair One Company ; 
nd ds fome other pretty Tricks befides, P 
Which Night that artful Bawd, in finful Dark- 
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The Farewel. 


D 1D Dorinda but fmile, I'd not grieve at my 
Fate, 
cooks > f { Ff . 
Or excaim againjt Fortune, for want of Ejtate ; 
But tie bumourfome Goddels delights in Exce/fes, 
And utterly ruines, or t00 lavifhly bleffes. 

Thus,» to whom fhe gives Riches, to the fame fhe 
gives Beauty : Dah , | 
And Dorinda confents to't, fo, Dorinda, adien 

i yon. 
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Ware-Puns: Dedicated to the Cambridge 
Puntters. 


A Cobler refolving to go thorough Sutch, 

Soon gained his Ends, which made him Wax 
rich ; 

fie Shoocd it a Fellow, who tripp’d up his Heels, 
Kill'd him, took Money, and every thing elfe. 

In Faith, the poor Cobler was fadly put tot, 

To loofe Aul at Laft, and bis Sole too to Boot, 
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On Mr. Spring, who was killd, in Fal, 
by Mr. Fro/. 


HU S the gay Spring « fill in Summer loft; 
But who would think it [hould be nipt by Frott. 





Phe Beauties of the other Party, refus'd (by 
Facob Ton---n, Clerk of the Kitt-Catt 
Club) to be inferted in his Collection 
ot Wh---th Joafts. 


On the Lady Cs Drawing, with an ex- 
quifite fine Hand. 


S EF. with what Art, that lovely Charming Hand 
The litle trembling Pencil does command ! 
Well may tt tremble in that Hand, which we, 
Ev'n tho wuntosch'd, dotremble bar to fee! 


On Madam ----- a Great Hantrefs. 


j AP ne had Beauty, which ev'n Phebus 


r d : 
Daphne fad Wit, which Le no lefs admir'd; 
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Yet was bir Nature rough and wild, 
As were thofe Woods in which fhe lovd to rang: 
Averfe to Charms that | ad beguil d 
The ftronger Sex, and to all Sottne{s franz 
Always efteem'd infiexible to Me 
As much before, as fince fhe was a kre 


On thie Lady M--- B--~ze. ; 


Ltho’ Pygmalion wrought fo wondrous well ’ 

Thar, ev'ntv Madnefs (as the Pocts teil ) ‘ 

He lov’d one Piece, Her Art docs his excel: 5 : 
And yet fo fine as all ber Pittures are, 

They cannot charm, while the Hertelt is there. 


On the Lady B---- B---ie. By the fame 
Hand. 


A‘ Nero on his Harp once p'ay’d, while Rome 
The crackling Flames did dreadfully confume ; 
So fits B--c--y--a with acarelefs Smile 

Mankind inflam'd, and melting all the while - 
Yet fhe berfelt, from whence their Flames arife, 
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Remains, like Burning, Glafs, 4s cold as Lee 


On the Lady B--- C---t. 


Ever, ‘till Her we far, we never thought 
What heretofore the ancient Sages taught > 
Who all, it feems, this Maxim had embracd, e 
That perfett Beauty was in Motion placa :  & 
But A vi they meant, we now can more than guefs ; 
Tis Gracefulne{s of Mein, of Carnage, and of S 


Drefs. 
Toaft to the foregoing. © i 
TT? AT Thought infpires the Glafs ; the {park- . 


ling Wine - 
Moves of it felf, and fhews the Thought’s Divine ; : 
Yet there's one Motion which the whole mu/t crown, : 
Toaft der, let's try how fweetly it goes dumn. 
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Advertilements. 
*£* Next Tnefday will be publifhed, Mi/cellanea 


Sacra, being a curious Collection of Poems on Di- 
vine and Moral Subjeéts ; written by Kifhop Xing, 
Bifhop Ken, Sir John Crofts, Mr. Charles Hop- 
kins, Mr. Fohn Dryden, Mr. Prior, and other 
Celebrated Authors. To which will be an- 
nex’d, a fhort Scheme of an admirable Propofal 
for the Relief of our Poor, and Encouragement of 
Trade ; humbly recommended to the Perufal of all 
Pious and Charitable Perfons. 

*{* At Mr. Playford’s Shop, may be feen a 
written Catalogue of Choice Vocal and Inftrumen- 
tal Muhick ; together with their Prices. 

*}* All Gentlemen , Ladies, and others, who 
have any Copies of Verfes, Heroical, Humorours 
Gallant, Satyrs, Odes, Epigrams, Riddles, Re- 
ceipts, Songs, Prologues, or Epilogues, &9c. in 
Profe or Verfe, proper to infert in this Paper, are 
defred to fend them to Mr. Playford, at the Tem- 
ple Exchange, Fleet-ftreet; or Mr. Brage, the 
Publifher, in Avemary-Lane, and they’// infinitely 
oblige the Undertakers, who will faithfully infert 
them. Whole Sets, or fingle Ones, may be had at the 
Mae Places, 

ikewife, if any Gentleman, &C. has an igi- 
nal Poems upon Divine and Moral Subjetts. phey or 
defired to fend them to H. Playford, af the Temple- 
ee F leetitreet: who defigns ry {peedily to 
make aC ise ColleFion of them, asa fecond Part 
to the Mifcellanea Sacra, above-advertifed. 
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